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And doe him right, that anfwering one foute wrong 
I Lines not to aft another. Be fatisficd ; 
Your Brother dies to morrow ; be content, 

Ifitb. So you muft be f firft that glues dm fentence , 
And hee> that fuffers : Oh, it is excellent 
. To haue a Giants ftrcngth : but it is lyrannous 
To vfeit like a Giant* 
Luc* That*s wellfaid, 
I fab. Cotfld great men thunder 
As fern himfclte do's, hue would neucr be quiet ^ 
For euery peltmig petty Officer 
W ould vfe his heauen foe thunder ; 
Nothing bat thunder ; Merciful! heauen , 
Thou rather with thy fharpc and fulpherousbolr 
Splits the vn- wed gable and gnarled Okc 5 
ThentHe foft Mcrtill : But mah 3 proud man, 
Dreft in a little briefe anthorine, 
Moft ignorant of what he's moft affutM, 
(His ghfsie Effcnce) like an angry Ape 
Plaics fuch phantaftique tricks before high heauen^ 
As makes the Angels weepe; who with our fpleenesj 
Would all themfeloes laugh mortall. 

Luc. Oh,tohim,to him wench : he will relent, 
Hee*s comniing : I pereeiue't. 
Pro. Pray heauen (lie win him, 
Ifttb* We cannot weigh our brother with our fclFe, 
Great men may jJefi with Saftrts ; tis wit in them, ^ 
But in the leffe fowlc prophanation* 

Thou* ft t'th right (Girte) moreo'that. 
I fib. That in the Captainc's but a choltei'cke word, 
Which in the Souldieris fUtblafphemie, : - 
Luc. Art auis'd o'that ? more on r.- 
Am> Why doe you put thefe fayings vpoii me ? 
ffab 9 Beeaufe Authorise, chough 1£ : arte like others,. 
Hath yet a kimte of medicine in it felfe 
That skins the vice o*ch top ; goe to your bofome, 
Knock there, and aske your heart what it doth know 
That's like my brothers fault ; if it cenfeffe 
A natural! guiltineffe/uch as is his, 
Let it not found a thought vpon your tongue 
Againft my brothers life. 

Ang, Shee fpeakes, and 'tis fuch fence 
That my Scnce breeds with it ; fare you well. 
IfS. Gentlcrhy Lord^urnebacke. 
Ang. I will bethinke me ; come againe tomorrow, 
/^Hark 3 howIlc bribe you:good my Lord turn back. 
Ang, How? bribe me? 

If I, with fuch gift j that heauen (ball ffiare with you, 
L«c 4 You had mai'd all elfc> 
Ifib. Not with fond Sickles of the tefted-gold 3 
Or Stones, whofe rate are either rich, or poor e 
Asiancie taluesthem : but with true pray evs, 
Ttet fhall be Vp at heauen, and enter there 
Ere Sunnc rife ; prayers from preferred foules, . 
From fatting Maides, whofe mindes arededisace 
To nothing temporal!, 

Ang> Well : come to me to morrow. 
Late* Goe'to : 'tis well j away , 
Jfab* Htaucnkccpe your honour fafe. 
Ang, Amen, 
For I am that way going to temptation , 
Where prayers creffe* 

Ifafr. At what bower to morrow* 
Shallrattendyour Lordfhip? 

Ang. At any time Tore-noone* 
, 10, *3aUe your Honour. 



Att£ w . From thee : euen from thy vertue. 
What's this ? what's this ? is this her fault, or mine? 
The Terfip terror the Tempted, who fins moft ? haf 
Not (he : nor d oth /he tempt : but it is I, 
That, lying by the Violet in the Sunne , 
Doe as the Carrion do's, not as the flowre, 
Corrupt with vercuous feafon j Can it be, 
That Modefty may more betray our Sence 
Thenwomans lightneffePhautng wafte ground enou k 
Shall we deiire to raze the San&uary fify 
And pitch our euils there? oh fie, fie, fie : ' 
Wha t doll thou ? or what arc thou tAngeU ? 
Dofl thou defirc her fowIy t for thofe things 
That make her good ? oh, let her bmther I'mc^ 
Theeucs for their robbery haue authority, 
When ludges fteate thcmfelues : what, doe Ilouehcr 
That 1 defire to heare her (peaie againe? s 
And feaft vpon her eyes ? what ii'cl dreame on ? 
Oh cunning enemy, that £o catch a Saint, 
With Saints doft bait thy hooke: moft dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth goad ?s oar 
Tafinne, in louing vertue : neuer could the Strumpet 
With a]] her doublevigor, Art, and Nature 
Once ftir my temper: but this vcrtuous Maid 
Subdues me quite : Euer till now 
When men were fond, I fmil^d wondred how, Etit 


Scena Tenia. 


Enter DukedttdPrm&jl. 
Bttk** Hailc to yo^Protioftfo Ithinke ycnj are. 
Fro. I am the Prouoft : whats your will, good Frier ^ 
Bound by my chatity, and my bleii order 3 
I come to vifitc the affliflcd fpirits 
Here in theprifom doe me the common right 
To let me fee them : and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes,that I may minifter 
To them accordingly. 

Pr&, 1 would do more then that ? ifmorc were needfuil 
£nterluliet\ 

Looke here comes one ; a Gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in thefiawes of her owne youth, 
Hath blifterd her report ; She is with childe, 
And he that got it, fentene'd : a yong man, 
More fit to doe another fuch offence, 
Then dye for this # 

Bnk* When muft he dye ? 

Fro. As I do thinketo morrow. 
I haue prouided for you, ftay a while 
And you fhall be conduced. 

*DHk* Repent you (faire one) of the fin you carry? 

luL I doe; and beare the fhame moft patiently, 

Dfi Jle teacbyou how you ibalaraignyourconfcifc: 
And try your penitence, if it be found, 
Or hollowly put on, 

M. lie gladly learne* 

D»kc Loue you the man that wrong'd you? 
Ycs^as I ioue the woman that wrong'dhini. 

Z3«^# S o then it fecmes your moft offence full aft 
Was mutually committed* 

ImL Mutually, 

D*k Then wai your fin of hjfcauicr kindc thenhis. 
lul* 1 doc confefle it, mi repent it (Father*) 
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Buc as we ftand in foar-c, 

And take the fbsme vJitb ioy. 

'Day. There reft: 
yo.rpar t n e r(asIhcarc) ffl uftdic cc .morrow _ . 

Grace <roe with ym,V e ™ Mtits ' . . , * 
^^Muftdi/ton^tQW ? oh imurious Loue 

Tbatrefpits tnctihtk, whofe very mm 
isftilladyingh^oi- 

Pro. Tis puty *>f hxmnt ' 
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Enter Angdo. 
jin, When I would pray, U think J chinke.and pray 
iTofeuerall fubiecls: heauen hath my empty words, 
Whilft my Inuention } heawflg not my Tongue^ 
Anchors on IfabciU heathen in my mouth ? 
As if I did but ouelf chew his name, 
And in my heart the ftrong and I welling euill 
Ofmy conception ; the Qate whereon I fludied 
Is like a good thing, being often read 
Growne feard 3 and tedious ; yeaj my Grauitie 
Wherein (let no man heare me) I tske pride^ 
Could I 5 with boote, change tpran idle plume 
Which the ayre beats for vaine : oh place, oh forme, 
How often doft thou with thy cafe, thy habit 
Wrench awe from fooles^ and tye the wifer foules 
To thy falfc feeding ? Blood, thou art blood , 
Let's write good Angel! on ihc D null 5 home 
Tis not the Deuills Crcft : how now ? who's there ? 

$er. One Iftbellfi Sifter^ deftres acceffe to you, 
Ang* Teach her the way : ob, heauens, 
Why doe's my bloud tbusmwfter to my hean^ 
Making both it vnablefor it felfe , 
And difpoffefsing all my other parts 
Of neceffary fitneffe ? 

So play the fool ifli throngs with am that fwoimds* 
Come all to help him, and fo ftop the ay re 
By which hee fhould reuiue : and euen fo 
The gencrall fubieft to a wel-wi fht King 
Quit their ownc parr, and in obfequious fondnefle 
Crowd to his prcfcnce^whcre their vn-taught loue 
Muft needs appear offence: hownow faircMaid^ 
Enter IpibelU. 

Ifak I am come to know your pleafure. (mc, 
^».T.ha-t you might know it^wold much better pleafc 
Then to demand what 'tis : your Brother cannot Jiue. 

Ifsk Euen fo : heauen kcepe your Honor,, 

Aug* Yet may he Hue a while : and it may be 
A*longasyou 3 orl ; yet he muft die. 

Jfitb* Vnder your Seutenee ? 

Ang, Yea. 

Ifeh When, I befeech you ; that in his Reprieue 
(Longer, or fliorter) he may be fo fitted 
That his foule ficken not, 

A*rg 9 Ha f fie,thefc filthy vicei;It were as good 


To pardon him^that bach from nature fl olnc 

A roan already made, as to remit 

Their fewcic fweetne?,that do coyne hcauaas Image 

In ftamps that are forbid : 'tis all as ealie, 

Falfely to cake away a life true made, 

to put mettle in retrained meanes 
To makeafalfeone. 

I fab. Ti£ fct downe fo in heauen, but not in earth, 

nrfvg* Say you fb: then ifiiall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather,that the moft itift Law 
No w tookc your brothers life^and to redeems him 
Giue vp your body tofuchfweet vncleanneffe 
As fiic that he hath ftaind ? 

Ifib. SiijbcIceiJe this* 
I had rather giue my body,then my foule. 

dng. 1 talkenot of your foule : our compel' d fins 
Stand more for tmmbe^thenfar accompt, 

Ifk&* How fay you > 

Ang* Nay He not warrant that - for I can fpeake 
Againft the thing I fay ; Arifwere to this, 
I (now the voyceof the recorded Law) 
Pronounce a feutence on your Brothers life, 
Might there not bca charitieinfiiine, 
To fame this Brothers life ? 

Ifab* Pleafcyou to doo 
lie take it as a peril! to my foule > 
Itis no fiuneat all.butcharicie. <. 

Aug* Pleaf'dyou to doo ? t,at peril! of your loulc 
Were cquall poize of finne^nd charide, 

Ifab. That I do beg his life,if it be finne 
Heauen let me beare it : you granting of my fuir } 
If that be fin,lle make h my Mornc-praier, 
To haue it add^d to the.fauks of mine, 
And nothing of your anfwere* 

Ang. Nay,but heare me. 
Your fence purfucs not mine: either you are ignorant, 
Or feemefo crafty; and that** not good. 

Ifirfr* Let be ignorantjand in nothing good* 
But gracioufiy to know I am no better. 

Ang* Trim wifdome wifhes to appear e mofl bright, 
When it doth taxe it felfe : As thefe bl^ckc Mafques 
Proclaime an en-fhidd beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could difplaied : But marke me, 
To be recetued plaine, lk fpeake more groife : 
Your Brother is to dye* 

ffak So* 

A/sg, Andhisoftenceisfojas it appear cs 9 
Accountant to the Law a vpon-that paine, 
I fab* True. 

A#g. Admit no other way to fane his life 
(As I fubferibe not thar>nor any other, 
But in the iofle of queflion) that you^his Sifter, 
Finding your felfe defied of fuch a perfon, 
Whofe creadit with the Iudge,or owne great place, 
Could fetch your Brother from the Manajcles 
Of the all-biiilding-Law : and that there were 
No earthly rneane to faue.him^but that either 
You muft lay downe the treafurcs of yonr body, 
To this iuppofedjorelfe to let hiin fuffer ; 
What would you doe ? 

Ifhb. As much for mypooreBrother,asmy felf?.| , / 
That is : were I vnder the tearmes of death, 
Th'imprcffion of keene whips,I id weare as Rubies, 
And ftrip my felfe to death^as to abed, 
That longing haue bin ficke for ? cre Hd yceld 
My body vp to ftiame* . . ^ 
Ang. That 


